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Venimus ad summum fortune : pingimus, atque 


Psallimus, et luctamur Achivis doctius unctis. 
Horack. 
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Why should not we be wiser than our sires? 
In every public virtue we excel ; 

We build, we paint, we sing, we danec as well, 
And learned Athens to our art must stoop, 
Could she behold us tumbling through—a heop. 
PorE. 
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The other day as I was courting the fresh breezes 
at my chamber window, and cogitating profoundly 
on the many vices and thinly scattered virtues of 
this distinguished age, Sir Harry Loiter, accompa- 
nied by the Duke, bolted into my apartment in 
creat haste, and begged me to aitend them to the 
play. As soon as they jnformed me that Duff was 
going to enact Richard the Third, after the manner 
of Cooke, and that a horse would assist Pritchard to 
perform the part of Valentine against Simpson’s 
Orson, I felt my curiosity excited to a great height; 
so laying aside my gown and slippers, putting on 
tay newest coat and seizing my gold headed rattm, 
eff we hied to the Park Theatre. 
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On the way Sir Harry informed me that I had 
grown into great favor with the ladies, because I 
was an advocate for talking; that the Booksellers 
Were quarreling among themselves for the exclusive 
right to sell my book, and that there was no small 
anxiety in certain quarters of the town to know 
who was the judge, and particularly who were the 
pretty women hinted at in my first number. He 
furthermore assured me that there was a great up~ 
roar in the livery stables throughout the city, in 
consequence of the rivalship that existed between 
the horses, to appear in the melodrame. The ma- 
nagers had been overwhelmed with petitions from 
all the horses in town, recommending themselves 
for their various talents in tragedy and comedy. 
One urged in his favor that he was at the battle of 
Stone Mill, under Wilkinson, and therefore accus- 
tomed to fight; another praised himself as having 
been so often at reviews that he understood Smirke’s 
Eighteen Manoeuvres as well as any officer in the 
militia; and a third declared himself entitled to pre- 
ference because he had tong been familiar with the 
stage, and believed he could draw a good house. 


There is nothing which truly gladdens my heart 
so much as to hear of the improvements which my 
country is rapidly making in all the fine arts. 
Among the Grecians and Romans, they never 
dreamed of such a thing as intreducing a horse upox 
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ihe stage, nor in faet were they sufficiently eivilizy 
ed to relish a modern pantomime with all the sub- 
lime tricks of a Harlequin or Jack-pudding. They, 
poor simple souls! were satisfied with the drama if 
it lashed vice, aided the cause of virtue, and inspir- 
ed the audience with elevated and noble sentiments. 
Kistory informs us, that when Sophocles, the poet 
and general of Athens, was accused before the Are- 
opagus for insanity, the only defence which he 
deigned to make in presence of that tribunal, was to 
read to them his tragedy of Oedipus, which he had 
just finished, and to ask them if the author of such a 
production could possibly be mad. Although there 
was never a horse, an elephant, or even a battle in 
the performance, he was actually acquitted; and he 
may truly thank his stars that his trial did not take 
place in this year of the nineteenth century. But 
we must bear it inmind that horses were not known 
asactors in those remote times of savage ignorance. 
When we arrived at the Theatre, my eyes were 
dazzled with the brilliancy of beauty that sparkled 
from the boxes, and which was set off to great ad- 
vantage by now and then a large black hat, worn 
on the head of some gentle swain in front, by way 
of foil to ladies caps, and to show his own good 
manners. The Colonel, whe joined us in the box, 
assured me that in ancient Persia he had attended 
several fairs, where young and beautiful girls were 
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sold at auction, but that among them all he never 
eaw a collection superior to the one before us; 
and he said, at all those auctions none but un- 
derlings and persons who did not pretend to bid 
for the fair, ever wore their shoes, but always pulled 
them off, as well bred gentlemen in Europe and 
America do their hats, in token of respect, that 
being the Persian custom. 


The Duke admired the Theatre extremely, and 
after paying several extravagant compliments te 
the painter for the taste which he had displayed in 
ornamenting the boxes, and especially for his skill 
in painting the drop curtain, he said he found no 
thing objectionable, except the chiare oscuro of the 
sinoky atmosphere of the house, which he wholly 
attributed to the scarcity of good oil in the time of 
war. 


As we had not attended the ‘Theatre for some 
time, we were very agreeably surprised to see our 
old friend Collings elevated to the rank of King 
Heary, and young Carpentier promoted to the dig- 
nity of Lord Stanley, although the ladies in the ad-« 
joining box expressed a great desire to have them 
both murdered as soon as possible, to make way for 
the appearance of Richard, whom they ardently 
Yonged to behold. 
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Shakesveare, in the original play, bolts Richard 
right into the face of the audience in the opening 
of the tragedy. We disapprove of this plan. We 
like to see a hero fairly introduced. In the days 
of Shakspeare, when the under actors were hum- 
drum dull dogs without the 


*‘ Frame of adamant and soul ef fire,” 


which particularly distinguish the modern gen- 
tlemen of that class; when the interesting stage 
tricks of black horrors of dress, horrific darkness of 
the stage, and white handkerchiefs to wipe away 
tears, were yet unknown to the drama, a hero de- 
pending on himself alone, was compelled to force 


his way into the good graces of an audience by his 
own great powers. But now, when any acccident is 
about to befal a here, some sudden coldness seizes 
his limbs, the candles burn blue, or he has a fright- 
ful dream by way of precursor; and the entrance 
of a great character is in like manner preceded by 
a herald or a trumpeter, to apprise the audience of 
some of his most striking qualities, which other- 
wise they might never find out. In this way heroes 
get along with much greater facility than they 
were wont to in days of yore, when they were of- 
ten thrust into view, as it were, “ unfinished an? 
tong before their time.” 
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Duff at last appeared, under very favourable aus 
if pices; for he certainly had the walk, the strut, the 
iif voice, and the swing of Cooke. Many people think, 
if a man should 




























** Stuff his shoulders with King Richard’s bunch, 
And strut, and storm, and stradd‘e, stamp and stare,” 





throw his feet outwards, swing about his arms, and 
give his speech a touch of the nasal, he would 
imitate Cooke as a matter of course. Those who 
think this way know nothing about it, for if it were 
60 there would be no merit ‘in Duff’s imitation; 
which, to say the honest truth, we are very much 
disposed to praise and admire. A young byper- 
critic, who stood in the door of our box with his 
hat on, sometimes provoking me by the impudence 
with which he stared at the ladies, and sometimes 
annoying me by his impertinent remarks in the 
midst of an interesting scene, found great fault with 
Duif, because his nose was not as long as Cooke’s, 
and because he was not fuddled, which he said was 
always the case with the great. Cooke when he 
played King Richard. And he insisted that no- 
thing could excuse the bloody king for his cruelty 
to his wives but the supposition that he too often 
crooked his elbow. 





We were serry te see the rast legions of Kich+ 
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ard’s and Richmond’s forces reduced to a dozen 
scene-shifters and candle-snuffers; for since poets 
will have armies to meet armies in bloody battle 
on the stage, we hold it proper for the conductors 
of the Drama to make a show of at least twenty or 
thirty desperate men; and we cannot imagine why 
there was so little fighting in the glorious action 
between the two contending Kings, unless, indeed, 
they were apprehensive that the Battle of Bos- 
worth Field might disturb the good people next 
door. The soldiers, although “‘ they were inspired 
with the rage of Lions,” came and departed 
from the scene of action with the silence of mice, 
without ever attempting to crack one another's 
heads for the amusement of the gallery, or the 
honor of York and Lancaster. 


We were pleased with the death of Richard, and 
while we pay the tribute of applause to Duff's per- 
sonation, we, in behalf of the public, thank him for 
treating this poor half starved town with a little 
bit of good acting. He was not quite equal to 
Cooke, though he was much more like him than e 
Pennsylvania waggon is like a ship; and we gra- 
ciously allow, that there is merit in that man 


“* Who aims at the eagle, though he hits a sparrow.” 


The Pantomime went off with great eclat. Ihe 
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ladies admired the wild man, though some said his 
dress was very unfashionable, and others objected 
to his having any dress at all; insisting upon it, 
that the poet, with all his ingenuity, could not 
conjure up a tailor for Orson in the wilds of the 
forest. The young bucks were so smitten with Mrs. 
Stanley’s handsome legs, and praised them so ex- 
travagantly in the hearing of the belles, that I real- 
ly apprehend the pretty girls of this city will do 
nothing for some days to come but study how to 
show off their little slender ancles to the greatest 
advantage. The horse acted his part better than 
any of them; for he rolled about his eyes and prick- 
ed up his ears in the true tragedy style, as if he eve- 
ry moment expected to see the wild man; but in my 
mind, he excited great anxiety, although in fact 
be made his entries and exits without committing 
any indecencies whatever before the audience; and 
that is as much as can be said for some of his fel- 
tow actors. 


After the play was finished the ladies and gen- 
tlemen crowded to the door with great violence, as 
if they were starving for a little fresh air; and I 
was sorry to find that among the miseries of the 
night was to be numbered the loss of a pocket-book, 
with considerable money, belonging to a country- 
man; besides a serious injury done to my new coat 
py the coloring from the back part of one of the 
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boxes. I retired to my room, all the way moral- 
izing on the difference between the drama as it 
was, as it is, as it might be, and as it should be, if 
I were Emperor, and America my Empire. 










How quickly would I banish from the stage the 
old plays of Shakspeare, Ben Jolinson, and others, 
who, like them, wrote with good sense and decency, 
and bringing before the public only the sublime and 
magnificent. I would have every thing start exclu- 
sively from the nursery, like Blue Beard, Forty 
Thieves, Cinderella, Valentine and Orson, Whitting- 
ton’s Cat, and Tommy Thumb. Then would I crowd 
ihe stage with horses, lions, bears, monkies, singers, 










dancers, witches and wizzards, and, wiping from 
the memory of man, the Grecian, Roman, and En- 
glish apothegims of TNQO@I1 SEATTON—DELEC- 
TANDO PARITERQUE MONENDO—TO HOLD THE 








MIRROR UP TO NATURE—and such like old musty 
mottos, I would forthwith hoist the variegated flag 
of folly, like a thorough going soldier, and giving 
three cheers for ‘“* Bagatelle and my country,” my 







leading motto should be 







—* To shake the heel—to jump 
The rope—and hold the horses up to nature.” 
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